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which were a wooden man and woman seated at
table, and a wooden dog beneath, all the size of
life; on pressing a spring, the woman commenced
spinning and the dog barked furiously. On the
lake were wooden swans, painted to the life; some
floating, others on the nest among the rushes;
while a wooden sportsman, crouched among the
bushes, was preparing his gun to take deadly aim.
In another part of the garden was a dominie in
his clerical robes, with wig, pipe, and cocked hat;
and mandarins with nodding heads, amid red
lions, green tigers, and blue hares. Last of all,
the heathen deities, in wood and plaster, male and
female, naked and barefaced as usual, and seem-
ing to stare with wonder at finding themselves in
such strange company.

My shabby French guide, while he pointed out
all these mechanical marvels of the garden, was
anxious to let me see that he had too polite a
taste to be pleased by them. At every new nick-
nack he would screw down his mouth, shrug up
his shoulders, take a pinch of snuff, and exclaim:
"Ma /of, Monsieur, ces Hollandais sont forts
pour ces betise$~la!"

To attempt to gain admission to any of these
stately abodes was out of the question, having
no company of soldiers to enforce a solicitation.
I was fortunate enough, however, through the aid
of my guide, to make my way into the kitchen of
the illustrious Ditmus, and I question whether